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Scene. — A pretty garden, separated from a rural road at the 
back by a hedge or fence^ in the centre of which is a small 
gate; beyond the road is a view of the sea; within the 
garden, towards the front, and at the L. side of the stage, ia 
a picturesqiie porch ; onR., garden table, two garden chairs, 
portfolio of drawing, sketching and other materials — easel, 
with sheet of cardboard, R.c. ; an old well, l.c. ; music to 
take np curtain ; Tom Potts discovered sitting on well. 

Tom. (discontentedly) This is dry work — beastly dry ; aa 
dry as the Shakespeare Kate's lent me to read, or the old well 
here. Shakespeare's all very well for those who understand 
him, but I've only an average intellect, and prefer ratting 
{looking douni well), I should fancy now there'll be a few of 
the vermin down here, (p^dls ferret from his pocket) Hang 
me if we don't have an excursion and see, one of these iine 
days, my beauty, (replaces ferret, and fills dirtn-lookiwj pipe. 
Enter Rendall, who nods sidleidy to Tom) Wonder what 
sort of a humour Rendall's in ? I must have a drink, even 
if I'm reluctantly driven to milk, (pleasantly to Bendall) 
Got change for half-a-sovereign, Kendall ? 

Bei^d. (looking at him did}io^idy) Yes, I think so. 

Tom. Tnen lend us a couple of shillings, old man. 

Bend. I've no shillings to spare — (aside) — to you. 

Tom. Well, then, a ** tanner" will do. (aside) Anything 
but milk. 

Bend. I haven't a ** tanner," as you call it. 

Tom. (desperately) Well, then, have you any matches ? 

Bend. Yes — (feels in pocket ; x to l.) — but they're at 
home. 

Tom. Oh, I'll take a cab in the course of a week or two 
and call for 'em. (aside, in disgust) A fellow with thre€ 
thousand a year and hasn't got a match on him. 

Bend. Where's Kate ? 

Tom. (pointing to porch) Like your matches, at home. 
(goes towards porch) Well, I must have a light, that's very 
certain. I can get one in the kitchen, and I might manage 
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e teer there, too. No, 1 tcirgot. Uncle Shirley's 
I tills put on ill) the barrels aince I've conii.' tu live iiu 
liuigJibourhuod. (goiiuj in) 

Renu. I say. Potts, vive Kate tlie intimiitiun I'm 1 
Willyuu? 

ToH. I haven't got any inttinationa to Hpure. (in 
Bkmdall'h prti-toiii manuer.) 

Hbnii, Look here, Potta, rather than lend a lany loql 
I life like you Pd kill inyself. 

Tom. Prusaic acid kind uf buBineas, eh ? 

Rbnii. No, I hate to rush anytliing. A slow ileatli w 

Tosr. Ah. Get married. (E-Mt r. 3 b.) 

Rend. I'm going to ; hut thank heaven, when I a 
Kate 1 don't marry her relations, and I shull close n 
against that particular relation at all events. Bi 
fellow's all idleneas and alcohol, (iakei out cigar cu»e) It 
was carolesB of me to forijet my match case, (snilifctil!/, 
Kimeichitt Jtnrried) By Jove, if I should have left thu lookoC 
abimt, tuo (excitedly) Tli«t's all right, (tulceg loi'kel from 
walatcotU pnekel) Why do I keep ifc ? The momoty of an old 
miserable folly, (opens locket: nadt) "To Fairfax Kendall, 
fronk Maud." Poor Maud I Yours was a fair face, aweet and 
pure, and good. Well, she wasn't the woman for this wioked 
world, and it isn't for me to regret now that she left it. 
(Be-enter Tou, who mnachi Rbsvau, mi arm ; tmij^tt faUt 
dovm vidl) Confound you, you've made me drop my— 

Tom. What? 

Rbnu. Matcli box. 

Tom. That doeari't matter ainoo you've left your ma\ 
at home. 

Aeni). Go to the devil. 

Tou. I've lights enough here, thank you. 

RiENi). (aiide) All, I wish nil remembrance of her t 
have gone with it. 

Tom. (atteeU) I'd try a ratting excursion down there i(J| 
could gat rope euoujjh. 

Bbmi. (mide) I wish you would, and hang youiselt 

Tom. Bothered if I don't try it some time. 

Rehu. (uneasilii) Nonsense, you'll smash yourself. 

Tom. (fery liMuylilfidlij) Then I should be broken Pot 
Shouldn't I '< I'm broken Potts as it is. I haven't g(' 
penny, and the housekeeper saya I can't have any milk u 
it's skinimed. 

IlKNK. Take my ndi'ice, nnd don't be foolhardy, (i' 
to hinisr) 

Toll, Thttiik you ; adi'ice ia very refrcahing on 
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I 

I Bhouldn't have thought you'd really so much consideration 
forme. 

Bend. Well, you're Kate'f cousin, and if anything hap- 
pened to you our wedding, powibly, would have to be post- 
poned. (Exitin porch, r.) 

Tom. If anything happened to me, Kate would cry her 
eyes out — ^if I am a cad, if I do prefer horses to women, 
dogs to {lookhig after Kendall) puppies, grooms to curates, 
indthe bar-parlour of the '* Three Jolly Butchers" to my 
Uncle Shirley's fancv drawing-room. A fellow can't smoke 
k a drawing-room, (strikes match atid is about to light his pipe 
lehen Kate etiters, l., throiighgate and blows itoxit ; angrily) 
How, look here, Kendall, if you do that again I'll strike 

Ejlte. Another match. 

Tom. Why did you do that, Kate ? (x to b.) 

Katb. For fun. 

To3£. You'd better take the box and enjoy yourself for 
the day, then. 

Kate. No ; have your pipe. You've as much right to 
Bmoke as I have to cry. A woman's trouble molts away in 
a woman's tears, as a man's bother is wafted to the winds in 
a man's 'bacca. 




you. JJont you 
Delieve n^ 1 

Kate. Oh, yes, I believe you ; and how much do yo u 
want to borrow this time ? 

Tom. You are a sensible girl — so sharp and so blunt at the 
■ame time. Five shillings will do, thank you. 

Katb. How do you spend your own money ? 

Tom. I give it to charitable institutions, of co urse. 
^ Kate. Is the ** Three Jolly Butchers " a charitable 
institution ? 

Tom. Yes, to those who thirst, as the soup kitchen is to 
those who hunger. Five shillings isn't much, and I'll pay 
jou back in a day or so. 

Kate. How long is ** so " ? ^ 

Tom. Then say in a day. 

Kate. Your days are such long ones. 

Tom. You can't grumble at that this jolly weather. 

Kate. And what will you do with the money ? 

Tom. (tra^gically) Save my character from imminent ruin. 
I owe it to Charlie Spratt ; it's a debt of honour. 

Kate. A debt of skittles, you mean. 

Tom. Well, if you're going to bully me 1 shall expect you 
to make it half a sovereign • 
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Kate. No, I can't find it in my heart to bully yo 
always wan n foolish girt, And still nm a fcjoliali girl. 
Tom. ^Vhy do you Bay that 1 
Kate. Because I lika you— a very little. 
Tom. Do you like me tivo-aliillinga -worth 1 
Katb. No, three-and-aix is about tlie outsidu ; but tl 
in a good temper I'll let you hnvc ths other eightep 
north of affection in advanoo. {givethim nwney) 

Tom. Thanks, no end ; I will pay you hack— — (aiU, 

Kate. In a day or so. I expect it will be a case of "ao" 

Tom. And if ever I can do anything for yuu, I'll do' 

try to do it, however difficult, even if it's to jump o' 

Sate. I shouldn't call that a very great thin^ for an 
man to do in the sorvioo of a pretty woman, who has 
(jnimiMuy tragically) hia character from imminent rv' 

Tom. What, not to iump over the moon ? 

Katk. Certainly not ; a cow did that once. 

Tom. a what ? 

Kate. Ohonis, "Hey diddle, diddle, the oat a 
fiddle, tlio cow jumped over the moon. " 

Tom. Ah, that acu«uiil3 for the milky whey, 

Katk- Yei ; but if you are lery anxious to show 
gratituile, do bo by shawing your miinhood. Get a si' ~ 
go to some town vrhore industry is in demand. 

Tom. I prefer the country, frcah and light andj 
It makes such a difference to my spirits being hero. 

Kate. And to pajia'a Bpirits also, 
i Tom. That's why ha lock* up the cellaret now. ll 
to break it open ? 

Kate. Perhapa he'd lock yon up also. Well, if ynu 
1m useful, do something ornamental. Learn to paint. 

Tom. Tliank you. My complexion is juat na 1 like it. 

Katb. Or play 1 

Tom. I do— lit akittlea. 

Rase. I mean the piano, 

Tom. No ; I once had a piano, but tlie follows who 
to sec me wnuA to take out the wires io clean their 
with. Don't bother me, Kate, that's a good girl, {takt 
ferret ; Katk aJirinlis buck) I'm more happy as 1 am. 

Kate. Take that hori'id beast away. I'm frightened' 

ToM.Younecdn'tbe.hc wouldn't harmyou. Hesvery<l 

Kate. He's very nusty. 

Tom. Clever folks genurnlly are uaaty. 

Kate. You say tliat because you .ire not clover 

Tom. No, I don't. 1 say it because I'm not ii.'isl, 

Kate. But you art, if you won't oblige mo in tliia. 
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Tom. You needn't be rough on a fellow. I don't often 
borrow five shillings. 

Kate. You don't, it's generally teii; but I'll give you twice 
. ten if you'll get rid of the animal. 
I Tom. Now, Kate, you know I'm hard up ? 
' • Kate. Yes, when you have to beg five shillings to sav6 
your character from imminent ruin. 

Tom, Very well, impoverished as I am, I wouldn't sell my 
ferret for the Crown diamonds, which I suppose would realise 
a, very handsome sum at the pawnbroker's. No, you can 
stick to your poetry and your flowers, and your Dorcas 
meetings, and TU stick to my little sweetheart {enter Wini- 
tKEDfrom road,!,.) until it's exterminated every damned rat 
in the neigbourhood. 

Kate. How dare you ? To swear before a lady is un- 
pardonable, {going' towards gate— sees Winifred); before 
<tco doubly so. (x. in front o/Tom, r.) 

Tom. I withdraw the expression, {aside) It'll come in 
useful another time, {aloud). You'll forgive me, Kate, eh? 

Kate. Tom, your conduct is very low. 

Tom. Low, is it ? Then it's the more easily looked over. 
(sits at well) 

Win. Pardon me, I am a stranger here ; can you direct me 
to the village ? 

Tom. {overhearing, jjomH^igf) You see that superior public- 
house there ? 

Kate. No, the nearer way is by the church, but he doesn't 
know that way. Y'ou seem tired, let me ofier you a seat. 

Win. You are very good. (x. to r. and sits) 

Kate. I am sure you will pardon me, but you are one of 
the sisters from Sea-cove ; are you not Sister Winifred ? 

Win. Yes ; but how should you know me — know my 
name ? (Kate gets to r. of table, puts knee on chair) 

Kate. Sisters Alice and Janet are both my friends, and 
they told me of the new worker who was coming to join 
them. You have been in France for some time, I believe ? 

Win. {sadly) Yes. 

Kate. I trust that we shall be good friends. 

Win. I am sure of it. You are so unlike so many in this 
district, who deem our little constitution a mistake, and our 
work unnecessary and intrusive. 

Kate. Why, I call your mission a glorious one, which, 
irrespective of the narrow distinctions of sect and creed, goes 
forth to make pale faces brighter, heavy hearts lighter, and 
lad souls happier in the world. 
Tom. If it's so glorious why don't you join it I 
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KA.TE. (poiiikdlii) Bec-LUae thert'a a heathen who ) 
I occupy all my time at home. 
Tom, (eailapiing) That's me. 

Win. Yoq must not overrate me ho kviahly. My n 
I for choosing this new life is less, I fear, the utiselGsh c 
I helping the poor aroimd it than the consideration that 
frill be persouaUy happier than the old one, 

Kate. Hm the old life, then, been a sad one ? 
Wis. Very, very sad ; but I would ratlior not Bpe.ik of a 
' tather not think of it, 

Kate. Forgive me. Whaba thoughtless creature I a 
was meant for a nuuance, not a, girl. 

Tom. All right. Turn organ-grinder, or go round foi 
Income-tax. 

Katr. If 1 did go round for the Income-tax, I BliouldJ 
have to call on aonie objeclionable pooplo. 
Tom. That's mo agfiiu. 
Win. {rising) By the church you said ? 
Tom. She said by the cliurch, but 1 stick Co the puljj 



i 



Kats. Yes, you do, lu lung iia you hitve any money. 1 
Winifbbd) To whicli part of the village are you going I J 

Win. I Bcaiwely know, hut I want the cottage of a n 
ulled Tyson. J 

Tom. Hmpjihitety) I know him. 

Win, \lwning to km) Do you I 

Tom. Some. I differed from him the other day o 
point of principle, aa to the state of the bnlaiice on : 
quoit account, and we got to high words. 

Kate. Wlien he says hujh words, Sister Winifred,] 
means exactly the nppiisite. L 

Tom. Hogot the better of the arguiiiEnt, andknocked] 
down, (lo Wikifred) Is this man Tyaor 

WiK. Yes, very ill. 

Tou. (aickimrillii) I suppose tliree shillings wouldn't I 
Bny good, would they ? j 

Kate. (x. at back to L. ; miJe) I always said 1 liked U 
dear, bad, good eoitain of mine. I 

Win, Any good t Ah, sir, you don't know how far tn 
Bhillings will go. \ 

Tom. (kaitiUj) Oh yes, I do, to half-a-pint. (eoiiftufita 
mean, that is. fire of 'em will be an improvement : here, 9 
take four aud ten. (gives money) Oharliu Spratt may gal 
thu devil- (it/iufcw/sfir.tii"/)— that is, you know, he may ii« 
likes 



ire too guud. 
Tou, Am 1 good enough to walk a little way v 



ith youti 
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_ ...._ o have ;l li".k«tli™,r old Tjfl.in. I want to IpU 
n be itiilri'L huit dil— iiime thiii] norofsavy 
ffjN. Willi miii-l,|.k>ii.iuit;. 
Toir. Wiiulit yimi- Imltcr, liB very mtiL-h diagtuced if I 
nniod it. fiii'VKL) y (WiMPKEIi Bmilfs, gires hlin her liaikct, 
'es Kate's hmui tii " Gomi-winnhvf ") 
J, Gcod-inoming. (Winip&ed ^'wica/ter, ami in goiug 
k Tom, whcti Katb r-'dh Tom tf Itrr) Tom, you've nob 
P0Q6y now to jiuy thatdabt of hoiiuur. {with viMcb 
_-.Amm'»«) Yijui- good iiBiiie is hiet. 
"^M. {camestlif) Do you think so 'f 

Katb. (eoi'iirs%) Ko, it's brighter now than that of many 
k batter man. Yon may kisB me if you like ; you're only my 
■BOMn. (Tom greeiUhj kisses her) How go to your charity — by 
P the ohurch, roinember. 

Tom. All right, (atide) I ctin come bock by tlie pub. 
\himesuff, K.V.B.) 

Kats. What ft glorious morning thia ia. Now. ahall I 
atciill on the beach and mend aiy health, or stiiy at home and 
nifind Iheau horribly diar«iiutablu aocka of Tom's ? (oidVily) 
"le beach 1 may meet him. And I'm nfiiiia 1 lUio 
— (this with ijiiirt tnifihads) — bo much bo tliat — I 
Biuit stay at homo VF'ith tlie aocka. {slit siU to v<ork; fnkr 
Rrsdah., h.) Ah , Fairfax, 
Rkni). (tiUkUy) Good morning-, Kate. 
Kate. Yuu look cpobb. 
Reni.. Ibaek of taile to l.) I ont crosa. 

Kate. Then you ought to be aatiamed of yourself. Bud 
temper ia a social aacrilego ou a day like this. Why, 
tea gives up its lourmiiriiii; tliia sweet 
ranming. 
Rind. But I am not the sea. 

Kate, No, but if you apeak like that I shall be^'In to 
wish you were^with the tide — iiuin'j out I Wliut's tlie 
intUter ? 
Rsitn, I don't like you kiaaiiig Tom, 

Kate. But Tom does, and I don't mind, so that's two to 
one. Tom's my cousin, and surely a girl may kiss her cousin, 
whenahe docan't intend to marry him. 

RlNI). You're not going to marry the postman, you'd better 
Iciu Aim, 
Katb. Any other sin I've committed 7 
RjiHD. You know 1 don't like youracquaintjinoc withihoae 
Sea-cot'e fanatics. You know yuu were speaking with one 
here but a minute aao. You knaiv they only create disaffcc- 
tilin and bad blood among tho labourers, whn are quito 
-■^■jently educutetland paid to be able to diapeiiao with 
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Dolh thoir homilies ftiirl Hieir liel]i. Why, the very pooTI 
the men liiive twelve shil!iii<,'3 a. vveuk, you knuiv. 

Katb. I know thiit you are to be uiy husband ; 
th&t mail ia the etronger nnd woiuiui the gentler and 
but it ia her very weakneaa which entitles her to ir 
fruDt uiinecosBary tyvunny ; and I know if you are goul 
dictate to Mies Kate Shirley in the present as to whoa 
is to know, 'what she is to do, and how she is to do it (m 
I can't finite see much ciinifort fur Mrs. Fairfax Rendq 
the future, (x. to l.) 

Resd. (jokiml'j) Tlicn why bo Mrs. Pairfiix Rene 

nil 

Kate, BecAuae I've a soft heart, and pity your w 
bachelorhood. 
Bbni), That's not the reasnn. (titiontntll) 
Kate. Then hecaiiHe I fool I ought to reward the e: 
Iftstfl that niakea you love ine bettor than any other WH 
in the world. 
Rend. Indeed I do. (aita on well) As you do t 
' say tliis like my own true Kate. 
I Kate, {acrlmnhj) But I should not be your own true 1 
' if I did. It is no use blinding ourselves to the truth, ■ 

liou ia not one of what the world calls " Love.''i 
f mutual honour, admiration, respoot in its hiahust phL 

J'es, Ot lova — no. My father dearly wishes the niutoh^ 
ike a dutiful child, I oboy him ; and so loi)ij, Fturt 
?' ou are true to your honour, to your manhood, and t, 
pledge yon my word — weak woman's thoujjh it be — M 
I faithfully your wife, and worthily the mis' ' 

y house, 

Uekd. Weil, I aitppose I shall linvo to bo satisfied, thi 
B not got the genuine thing I would have of you. T 
f for a whole love, and you only grant me two or three o 
f thousand sentintcnts that form a perfect love. 1 
, orange, you only give me two or three of the pips. 
[ Katb. Be thankful for small mei-cics, and guard L 
f carefully. There's many & slip between the cup and tha 
k you know. 

I Renu. [loukiii/j off) Hallo 1 Who's that coming i 
Ppath 1 

Kate. Why, it's Mr. Seston. I am fjlad. (JUin-ied) 
Rend. But you have no business to buglad. 
Kate. Not j-Uid ti> meet one wliom 1 shall be p 
' weitl 

ii. W ' :■ ' :..■ yr.u toboiileascdl 

^ ' ' Li.ikoaevury wonmnliku t*] n 

II, whohaatJie mre^iftufbi 
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3 talk pleasantly and sensibly at the same time. That's 
like Mr. Seaton. 

^D. That's why I don't, {rises ; goes down B.) 
CE. But you don't know him. 
"fD. And 1 don't want to. 
IE. But you shall, for I'll introduce you. 
!^D. Who is the fellow ? 
EE. The fellow's a gentleman. 
^D. You don't know that, (sits) 

IE. Yes I do, for if he were not, papa, who's a judge of 
tide, would never have introduced him to me. (goes to 
X.) Now, Fairfax, you'll be agreeable, won't you ? 
is, as agreeable as you can, and Mr. Seaton may be pcr- 
d to stay lunch. 

HD. Oh, yes, I'll be agreeable — (aside)— and if Mr. 
n's staying lunch depends on my amiability— he won't 

Enter Frank, l. 2 b. ; greets Katb. 

TE. Let me introduce you, Fairfax, to a now friend of 

-Mr. Seaton — Mr. Rendall. (resumes her work, leaviiig 

ung men together) 

ANK. (civilly offering his hand) How do you do ? 

ND. (sidkily evading it) How d'ye do 1 

INK. Thanks, I'm all right ; but you don't seem par- 

rly anxious about me. (after an awkward pause) Jolly 

D. (taking out newspaper) Tolerable. (anuC?/''er vame) 

NK. Any news ? 

D. Don't know. 

NK. Can't read, perhaps, without glasses ? 

D. Yes ; I've fair eyesight. 

NK. So have I. Do you know I fancy I've seen you 

, somewhere ? 

D. Possibly — the world is little enough. 

NK. Yes, almost too little for the largeness of some of 
abitants, isn't it ? 1 say, you seem hurt that I've seen 
fore. (171 mock apology) I really couldn't help seeing 
)fore, you know. I'm very sorry that I've seen 
;fore, and (severely) if you are always as rude to a 
3r as you are to me, I shall be very much sorrier to see 
ain. (aside) Why is he so offensive ? (to Kate) Is 
jndall a friend of yours, Miss Shirley ? 

E, Oh, yes — rather an intimate friend. You see. 
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K. Fairfax I I thought the name was " Rendall 'W 
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Katb. Yob, Fairfiix BeiidalL " Fairfus " ie the C: 
iftine. (Resuall ijuej fo iluor) 
Prank, (^vmiiuiilij) Ho ia a very intimate friend. 
Kate. (sfcUi'j Ubnoai,!. at porch) Are you guiiig ii 
Rend. Yee, I hire to see yum f ither on busiiien (iti 
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Fkass. Oil, no, I don't. ((iji/(fc) 1 thinlt him tlaiimedrudft 
(to Kate) You liave n clmnning place here, Alisa Sliirley, 

Kate. You like it f I'm glad. 

Fkank. 1 like it ti) covetouBiieB^. 

Kate, Then I'm n'lf glad. We are pleased when pcopla 
admire oui little house, but nut when tliey irant tu run aws; 

Frank. My Urceny would lie h very inuoeeut o; 
would (inly extend to the guilt of a akctoii. 

Kate. Yuu nre an artist t 

Frask. a bad amateur. 

Kate. No, you're not a. bsd one. Bad nmateura nevei 
acknowledge their deficieiieies. Come, begin your niirk >l 
oneo. (pulliiiii tiisel) But you must have life in yuui- sketch- 
ril be the life, and bo taien sitting on the dear old well. 

Frank. Nn, I'd rather not lake you, (aside) in a. iiicturt.. 

(S. (OL. (.,,W) 

Kate. Tliat's cniidid, but unkind. Why dn you objectl 

Frank. BcoauHn you wouldn't ai:o yiiurBelf, or nnyi 
like yiniraelf, in the painting. By rural request, 1 ■.> 
attempted a landscape?, >\ith a milkm^iid at work on 
gentle cow in the fijrc({ round. 

Katb. And wore you Bucceiisful ? 

Frank, Not euiinontly. Itspomc-d to be aniatler of d 

vorsy amongBt my critics iib to tvliieh was the in 

maid and which the cow. Nu, Miss Shirley, I. man 

tempted to steal n oinvaB reoollection of your pretty Iiqi 

■ • ■ ■ iiory o( you (tanieMy) 

Kate, Then ji'H ii.i} :il.' ili. ■■.! II wiUunit me, bv 
I mitft draw the iiuli. 

Fkabk. I'll.lr:m I vii lili.'. 

Kate. Uufortim;.!. Iv l.j ,...il [..i--, iliores no water JJ 

f But it's not a dry sul>juu;t for ;ill that. There ia ()»■ 

I hiBtoriCftl roniauco connected with it— ii lovo story in^ 

time of the war between Charki and hi" I'urliainent. j 

Mil see. When wait that ! 

FiusK. (<Mi'/i«.:</) I'd i'.itluT not bind inyself to .l"ld 

Katf,, TIh-u Ik'l. UH Hiiy ill the year Ri>iii'.-tliiii;i liundretQ 

tuincihiu^ a b»Tu and kiiij;htly juuii^f Uojoli^b, utaf 
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«hcn this imiglibourhood, this very house, was snarniing with 
Cruiuivaira [lartiaanH, loved the|daughter ot^astauucliRuund- 
lte&d, whose house it was ; and, as tiur cherished attiry KOea, 
each evening the yuuiig soldier stole through a sublerranean 
passage connected with the well from his father's mansion — 
the ruined afaliey close hy — and by an ingeniously contrived 
laddei cut in the stone be would climb to the brink and hold 
KWoQt communion with the msid, who, needlework in hand, 
•at, as I do now, all unsuspected, listening to his woo-dom. 
(Katb jifs al H'ell, ottrf ait Frank arranges eaiitl, tracM vUh 
ft*r pOTanol letters iipoii the <jr«vd) 

Frank. (a*id-:) I wonder if sAewuuld listen to iiii, woo-dom ? A 
few minutes agi> 1 was full of courage to tell her wli»t I must 
some time tell lier,and now 1 feel as empty as the well itaelf. 

Katb. (oaUc) How different he is from Fairfax I I wish 
Fairfax were like him ! {tfi'icMy) I wish FairfnE were he I 
[impatieiiSy) Oh, this is childish, and foolish, and wicked. ' 

FbanX- {coming /(n^card) I don't feel like work this 
Rioming, Miss Shirley, (itoticea Kate's biiHiiiiesii ini'/ijiniviHiO 
Why, you also ore doing an alfitsco sketiih npoa the ground 1 

Kate, fovKkly throirhigherdoakoixr tiaeiiuj)'So, no, like 

Ijour^elf, 1 am lazy this morning. 
Frask. (a» if about to pkk up cioofc) Tour wrapper will 
ffik damp upon the ground, Miss Shirley 1 
. Katk. (checking him) Oh, no—{neTVo\tsly) ; boaides, I 
Ifrier it damp. 
FoAKR. Ah, perhaps you're fond of iheumatisin ? 
Kate, (o litUe uneimily) Wliat nonsense wo'ro talking. 
Frank. I wnnder what the lovers of your love story talked 
r^oUt yeaTSE4ja. 1 wonder if they talked iiuiiaunso I 
Katk. I suppose all lovers do. 

■Fjiabk. Let 'M talk nonsenso, {this ha ulihj, Kate, di-jhtlij 
titmt front him) 

• Eate. Better get on with your Hketch, Mr. Seaton. Why, 
Wa ought to mako quite an effective picture. Look at the 
MO, how pretty it looks. 

Frahk. Yes, doesn't it — So blue, and calm, and deep, 
'%— like— 7 

rs. (fin »'<'«' tvl;/) A man's eyes ; and yet sometimes so 

id and Angiy, and Testless, tike— like 

"kakk. {impvlaii^ely) A woman's tongue. But that's only 
n the wind rises. 

UxE, Yes, when it's like papa after a rost'css night, and 
ta up bad tempered, (pmise) 1 sometimes tliink the wind il 
Wietl to the kbh. 

"Vh.it a funny fancy. Why? 
cause bu ao often blows her up. 
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Frank. Nli : it's only your cold, cruel, cutting, hearblea 
east wind kind of a husband tJiat doBS tliat sort < * ' ' 
There are husbands and husbands, you know. What of t 
bright, cheerful breeze that keepa its mate, t 
perpetual ripples of happy laughter? Come, 
husbands alnndoriid in this wholesale way. -^ 

KiTE. Why, Mr. Seaton, by the enthuBiaati 
which you champion husbands you might be one yourselfj 

Frank. No ; but I want to bo yonr husband, (yoca to ' 
There, it's out at last ; it's been pent up for the last n 
and now it's coma witli a rush. You are not angry, i 
really not used to this sort of thing, and I mny not )i J 
done it properly, 1 assure you 1 never proposed before ■ 
iQy life, Tell me you are not angry, 

Kate. No, not angry, but [iaih rise) 

FlU.SK. Don't let there ha any "buta." Indeed I 1 
jrou deTotedly, awfully dei-otedly, and I came here I 
morning to tell you so, riglitly or wrongly. I liave thoui, 
irhen we have met and t^ked jrour face seemed happier, i 
your eyes brighter as you have listened. Don't tell n 
have been wrong, or I think I shall go to the top of the ol 
there and throw myself over into the sea. 

Kate. Mr. Seaton, you hava pained me mora than I j 
•ay, I can only give you one answer, 

Franb. ^pahmd) You havn given it me, Mias Shirley, 1 
U it the answer of your heart 1 May there be hope for n' 
the future 1 

Ka'CE. Neither my preient nor my future is my own. 

Frahk. Tou are engaged to Mr. Fairfax Kendall ? 

Kate. (quUfly tukhig np her dnak) Yea. Piay excuse a 
papa wants me. Good morning, {goes to^earda hoiue) 1 

Frank. Yet you have tlioiiiilit of nie more than yoa t 
tell mo in w'ords. (eifj on v'di) Why, there, your handl 
written my name in the sand. 

K-ATE. I never thought what I did. 

rBAKK. (obUUiating Iraevnij inth hU feel and meoM 
gyittl^) No, you never thought what you did. Let ) 
aame be wiped nut ; it is easily done, for it is only writtei 
■and. (p(Mi«e) 

Katb. 1 hope we shall always be good friends, {offen 
tmnd) 

FsANK. (i-e(a(ui"»is hand) Good friends (ri'ifj)— notB 
more. But will you tell mo tliis— Had you been free ml 
^jva have spoken the sweut word of consent you att,y i 
L.ipeak now— cnn you say this ? 

Katr. Yea. (Re.nliall npiirae* ut porch, n 
htm hand in hand, txhUiitt bv-t^M of italaut cmulton) 
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. (x,L.) Damn it all ! I'll stop thiagiiiiie. (to Fkask) 
{ft old gentleman— I moan of cuurse, Mr. Mliii-iey— wonld 
ia chat with you, Mr. SmUiii. (uaide) Re didn't lay 
^liut that's immaterial. 

iMK. I'll go to him at onoe. Au revair, MIm Shirley, 
fl off) "Written in Snnd— only in sand. (Exit) 
Iatb. I ehall aee you at lunch, Fairfax, ('johig off) 
tBNli. Yes. Where are you going i 
'' rB. To water my fluwurg. 

TO. I'll fetoh you flonio water. 
bJtrE. No, don't trouble, (asule, hawiketvhief la eytt) I'v* 
'» Bufficteiit water alxiut my eym. (Exit, r. ) 
jEHIi. She secins upsut. If that fellow Seaton's the canaa 
Wit, I'll upfiot him. (luukiiii} at etucl) Paints, does he I If 
ne'a not careful, he'll h:ive to exorciBe his artiatic Ability on 
one or both of his eyes, {atands at ecael) 

Enter Tom and WrsirxEo in road, k.d.b. 

Tom. Don't say gaadmoming yet, Sister Winifred. Ha&g 
It, I'm only just beginning tii feel at home with you. Coma 
in and have another chat with Kat«. 

Win. 1 fenr I have soarcelj time, (uaide, txeittdly, on 
jceiiuf Rensall) Great heavens I (to ToH, iinieklij) Who ia 
that man 1 

Tou. Oh, that's Fairfax Rendall, Biguire, I'll introduoa 
fou if f ou wish, but I don't think you'll like him. 

Wm. (aside) Here ! here ! He of all men in the world I 
What shall I do ? (tu Tom) Ib he a friend of your cousin's ? 

Tom. a friend— he means to be her husband. (WnnFaaD 
I Mtarti in pain) Come, I'll introduce you. i 

Wis. (excitedly) No. I must go— go at once. 

Tost. But Kate will be awfully diBsppointed. 

Wdj. I will write to her — indeed, I must write to hep ; 
(ojiide)— but I dam not meet him. (to Tom) I can write at 
, the cottage there, and if you wilt take niy note 1 ahull be 
■ VBTV grateful. 

Tom. Well, abe has asked me to take something, that's 
more t^inn Rendall has ever d<mi> ; but there, I'd do anyUiing 
lor a friend of Kate's. (Exit xritit Tom, L.) 

Enter FflANK, b. 

Fbask. Mr. Shirley has guat left the house, 
Rknii. Well, 

FiiiSK. Only I understood you he wanted to see me, tbat'A 
all. {x. to L.) 
fLKSii. Very likely ho did. Ho didn't say ao, but you'n 
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k friend of liis, you kniiw, and a man alwnya likes tn 

Fkank. (aiide, aiigrily) If I irere not here, nt hei 
I'd punish him fur Ills insolouce. {reatimea vs/rk ut msd) 

Rbnd, (loukhvi avtr him) I don't think you'll ever moke J 
Utiit. Yoa're not cut out f(>r one. 

FiiASK. Cut out 1 An artist i> not a n-aiHtount. 

Rknu, I mean, you don't loot an artisl ; and Pve 

Iheoiy that a mnn'a ajipearaiice is n sort of index to hi*' 
feuional aptitude. 

Pbank. May I aak your profeBsion 'i 

Bend. Oh, I'm nothing nt all. 

Fb,a3Ik. So tar your theory holds good. 

Rkkd. What do you moan 1 

Fbahk. (hotly) 1 mean, sir, thut you cannot espect tc 
tiniially insult me without some sorb of reaentinent o 
part. I am, here, Mr. Shirley's guest. 

Rbmd. And I am, Iiere, Miss Shirley's 
hushand. 

FhaNk. I am aware of it, and you force me to say ll 
•orry forher. 

Enter Toh, i. v. i 

Tom. Hallo 1 Seaton, old man, gln^ 

FaANK. ((o Kendall) I hsTo at leai 
houaehulJ. 

Tom. Does Kate know you'rt 
pleased you've come. She's co 
■he, Reiidall. 

Rbnd. How should I know 9 

Tom. Ah, how should you 

?;looiuy to say much about anythin_ 
aiide) He can put that iu Lis pipe and sj 
gets home to his matches. 

Fkanx. ( pleasantly, icorkiug all llie time) Turned poatd 
iToml 

Tom. I'd forgotten the iioto, it's tor Kate. You look her 

'up, old boy, and give it to lier for me. She'd much prefer 

■eeing you to— (point h 13 to Rendall) — ub poor ill-looking' 

devas. (offtraletttr) 

Fbank. With much pleasure. 

Rend, (taking hfter) It would ba a pity to interrupt your 

itudy. 1 will see that Miss Shirley has the note, ISxit, 

I. D. «.) 

Tom. Look here, Seaton, do you like beer J 

Frank. (JowflAwwf) Now and agiua. 



e here ? I kuow 
iistantly talking of you,! 
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, Well, I'm coming into some money Bomc Ume. I'll 
h half-a-gallon if you'll pUDch Rendall'a head. 
Prank. What, tnakQ my head aa bad as you'd have his ? 
Ko— 1 think I BhuU have to decline the cuinmiBBion. 

Tom. (at 11x1''. Fbasr iiiienl wi picture) You think ovof 
it. (watcking FRiNs) Hang it, I wish, after all, I could do 
that sort of thing. 
Fbajtk. Do you like sketching! 

Tom. No, but it would pleaoB Kate if I tried my hand at 
lometbing steady and respectable. 
Frank. Then why don't you 1 I'll teach you if you like. 
Tom. TliQt's jolly good of you, and I'll stand that half- 
gallon whether you punch Bendall's head or not. 1 used to 
fearn drawing, you know. (k. fo c.) 

Fhane- (gioingkim siteet izjid penciU) Let ia& see whether 
p)u wasted your time or not. Try tha house. 

Tom. No, you're doing that, and it's scarcely big enough 
tor two. 

Fra>k, Then have a shy at the old abbey ruins, down the 
i»ne. That will teat your skill nicely. 

Tom. All right. I used to be a dab at ruins. I'll make it 
kmoonlight sketch, eh ? 
Fbank. Then you niuat wait till evening. 
Tom. Not at all. I'll shove in a moon, if you'll lend ma 
(pence to shape it with. 

S&ASK. With pleasure, (is about to yive coin) 
Tom. Stay I Make it a shilling. Let's have a full moon. 
FlUNK. {giviiigcoin) The pleasure is doubled. 
Tom. Thanks ; I'll give it you back in an hour or so.{gomg 
jj) By Jove, it pays to be an artist. (AVii, r.u.b.) 
f FsiNK. What a caution ho is. I only wish I were halt sa 
%bl-hekTted and h ftppy. (f/ota uii loitfi painting) 

EhUi' Re>,T)Ai.i. (Hid Kate, r.p.e,, iritft open liUer. 
'•'Sj.rz. (aniiUj huliiiitU'i\Uy) No. There can be no mistake. 
fbere he is, still at the eaael— aha must mean him. Oh, the 
<fillain and impostor that he is ! 
'flEHD. Kate, that letter's bothering yoii — what's the|inatter7 
Kate, (^/oifi? to gate) I'll tell you afterwards. JViwj you 
mstdo me a favour, quickly, and at once. 
"Ry-sv. ("iive your orders, my ladj. (Umchts his hat) 
Kate, You see Siatet Winifred in the distanco, there 1 
Hbnd. I see one of the sisterhood women, certainly. 
Kate. Then run to her and bid her to come here Co me. 
ftll her I iiiiisl. seehor. 
Rekd. Vou know, Kate, my objections to these people. 
JLitB. You refuse me this little favour ) 
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Send, No. I can refuse you nothing ; bfit I coi 
jealonB man, and clon't like leaving you constatitiy with |i 
Mr. Seaton. ] 

Kate. You have no reason to be jealous of him novj 
httto him ! T 

Kbnd. I'm off like a shot. But aren't you jeolouH of l| 
Aren't you afmid 1 shall get up a little flii-fAtiou with — ' 

KiTB. Siater Wiuifred 1 TheTe is no ccM^uettish lies 
her. Her poor sad face nill tell you that, 

Rbud. (aside) She hates him. Well, I can afford to^ 
civil to you now, Mr. Frank Seaton. {Sxit, l. v. e.) 

rRANE. You Bee, I'm going on with ray felony, (sees uvm 
Kate u atgaijid with Utter) I beg your pardon ; I didn't see 
you wore engaged. 

Katb. In a moment, (amde, ficTcdy) Then I'll talk to 
you. (Xookhig ai IttUr) It is hard to believe, bub here it ia 
in blook and white. Bbck and white ! No, the story ia all 
dlncfc against him. (reaclft) " I have just made a diacoveiy 
i^hioh deeply affects the happiness of your life. 1 was married, 
almost a child, to a man whose sole interest in me wa,B his 
anxiety to make my little fortune his own, and when this was 
squandered I became the victim of daily indignity at his 
hands. Tho end soun came, for I was stricken down by ill- 
ness. 1 waa in Paris at the time, and was borno to a hospital, 
uiily, as 1 thought, tu dio. And with tlie dcrctor's soloinn 
words ringing in his ears, that I was surely entering tlie gate 
of death, my husband forsiKik me with a smila on his lipa, 
and with joy in his heart," (ioofcfiKf n( Fu*NK) Oh, yoo 
WPotch. (rearfi) ' ' And now I find that tho man who is a wel- 
came guest at your bouse, the man who affects to love you,ia 
none other than my husband, whom I have prayed I might 
never see E^in. Believe mo, this is no delusion, for I ua- 
mistakably recognised him not a moment ajco at the easel in 
your garden.— Winifred." {Imkiny at Frank) Oh, yoa 
atrocious, irredeemable, double-dyed i-illain, and you thought 
to win my wealth too. Well, my fortune is my tongue, and 
you shall have It. 

Frank, There! {ihowiwj ikelch to Katx,) How do you think 
I'm getting on ? 

Kate, very well. I wonder how it is, in this world 
rascality seems to succeed in eveirthing- 

Fbakk, What a strange speeclt. I might misconstrue it 
into something very uncomplimentary. i 

Katb. It should only admit of ont construction. Mr, 
yi.'H are a Ixid, bad man. 

Frank. Am I J (uMc) That blaoki-unr.l Kendall lina 
I b«en at work. The sneak, (to Kaik) 1 will submissively 
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bear anything you may choose to say against me. 

Kate. Submissively ! The servile sycophant often goes 
hand in hand with the abandoned villain. 

Frank. But the villain can't be altogether abandoned if 
the servile sycophant goes hand in hand with him. It's a bib 
rough, too, on the abandoned villain, (aside) She's chaffing 
me, and I'll fight her with her own weapons, {replace picture) 

Kate. You see this letter ? 

Frank. Certainly. 

Kate. You may not believe me, but this letter is from 
her, 

Frank, (puzded) Is it ? 

Kate. Yes, written by her a few minutes ago. She still 
lives. 

Frank. Are the people in these parts in the habit of dying 
directly after they've written a letter ? 

Kate. And she has seen you. 

Frank, (puzzled) Yes. What does she think of me ? 

Kate, (a^ide) He does not even flinch. 

Frank. And may I ask who *' she " is ? 

Kate. Look at the letter. Do you know the hand ? 

Frank. No ; bub it's a very nice hand — pretty, petite, and 
delicate. Like yours. 

Kate. A man should know the handwriting of his wife. 

Frank. I'm in a fog altogether, Miss Shirley, as to what 
you're driving at. 

Kate. Then let us go as far as Paris together. 

Frank. To the world's end with you. 

Kate. I meant figuratively. Perhaps we may find the 
French atmosphere a little clearer, and you may be better 
able to see wnat I mean. You know Paris? 

Frank. Fairly well. It is a brilliant city. 

Kate. Yet with its brilliance it has its gloom. It has be- 
sides its palaces and halls, its prisons and — (emphatically) — its 
hospitals, 

Frank. Of course, there are rogues everywhere. 

Kate. Yqb^ everywhere, Anditisoftenthrough them that 
its hospitals are filled. 

Frank. No, the prisons are for their accommodation. 
{aside) We're on a cheerful subject. 

Kate. It is well that there are these good places — these 
hospitals for poor sufferers. 

Frank, (in a matter of fact way) Oh, it is. 

Kate. Or what would become of 

Frank. Fractured limbs and 

Kate. Crushed hearts ; the crushed and weary hearts of 
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len cruolly and bitterly wrongwl, as (fto/Ji/)your wifo • 
ilged by you. 
Frink, Plenae, what da you me^a ? 
Kate. That I know all, and that your assumption of inl 
cence is pitiful bravado, all the more audacious, blustn 
forth within a rery stone'a throw of your outraged and n 
happy wife, (goea up stone) i 

Frank. So I'm married. I wonder where the ceromd 
came off. Not in any church, for the rubric doesn't encoun 
the conduct of marriage without the presence of the hni 
groom. I don't tnow how they work these things in I 
reg istiy offices, but I think they ought to let a fellow ha^ 
say in the matter. 1 wonder if I've got any fumily. 1 1 
end this, (to Kate) Miss Shirley, it you've been enjoyi 
joke at my expense, you must confess I have stood yoi ' 
O&ndsaniely. 
Kaix, This is no joke, aa / need not now explajn. 
Snier Winifrkd luxstily, follotecd a momad aftenr. 
by Bbndali;. 



', will you not, out of t 
■hood, out of the pity j' 



Win. Oh, fjou will protect 
Jriendship you bear to our Si 
must feel for a wronged woman i 

Bgnd. (asith) Nothing else for it. 

Katk. {p\itling her arm wunil Iter, atid poiuting to Ffu 
Slop, come near her if you daie, and I'll have you hoi^ 
whipped from the premises. 

Rbnii. ((u Kate) Had I known that my cc 

En in chase of a demented woman, I should have hositalg 
efore execiitini; it. 
I Win. (diiiijiiig to Kate) Indeed, indeed, I have told y 
Lithe truth—that man is my husband. 
Kate. Which man ? 
Wis. Fftirfai Hendftll. 

IK. (anide) Then I'm not niiirried after all. (luoldna 
in, pw:ded) But I've seen her face befure. Itstr^^ 
seen everybody's face before. Where ' 
Mhere ? (as if thmkinij) 
I Bend. Don't you think, Kate, the poor thing shoiilu 
K>nco lie placed under proper care ? 
\ Fkakk. Of course. It was on the Boulevards, i 
firitli you ((o Rbniiall), and you were quarrelling with h 
^hut fact attracted especially my attention. 
Rbnu. Psha I It strikusiiio you're as ma< 
Katb. And both are as saiio as 1 am. Sir. FiiirEJ^ 
iBeudall, we wait TOUT explanation. 
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Rend. My explanation is an unqualified denial to a pre- 
posterous and idiotic assertion. 

Tom. (comes up well suddenly behind Jiim) Try again, 
Jriendall. 

Katk. Why, where on earth have you sprung from ? 

Tom. Nowhere on earth. I come de profundisy which is 
£oreign language. And I've found something which will 
perhaps interest you, old man. 

Frank. A locket, {goes up) 

Tom. The rummiest match-box I ever saw. 

Kate, (takhuj locket) Let me see. (reads) " To Fairfax 
Kendall, from Maud." 

Rend. But her name is not Maud. 

Win. Unhappily, yes — Maud Kendall. Winifred is only 
my name in the Sisterhood. 

Kend. It's a lie. 

Kate. But is Sister Winifred's picture here in the locket 
al io a lie ? 

Tom. Not it. Truth does lie at the bottom of a well some- 
llnes, it seems. 

Frank. But how did you get there ? 

Tom. I'm bothered if 1 know quite ; but down at the abbey 
ruins, which are much too far gone for sketching purposes, 
I twigged a ratty-looking tunnel, and thought thero'd bo 
some fun for the ferret, so I explored it, and — well, liere 
I am. 

Kate. The subterranean passage I spoke of. 

Rind. Well, I'm run to earth. 

Tom. It was all my ferret. 

Rend. But it's only fair to myself, Kate, to swear 
solemnly to you that I believed that woman dead. 

Tom. I wish you were, and then I'd join the Blue Ribbon 
Army, and go in for your widow. 

Rend, (to Winifred) If you have come back from the 
jaws of the grave to claim the help of your husband, and the 
shelter of his house, you have come in vain. I hate you, and 
henceforth we are strangers. 

Win. I thank you for the kindest words you have spoken 
to me since we were married. 

Tom. (holding gate open) Rendall, this isn't a very large 
garden. 

Rend. Good-bye, Kate. Say good-bye for the last time. I 
shall leave England, (fiercely approaches Winifred, who 
$lirin1:s from him. Kate interposes) 

Kate, (to Rendall) Go — before— 

Tom. I put my thick boots on. 
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Rend. I have ever been accustomed to obey you. Kate, 
good-bye. (goes off L.y To^ offering him lighted match €u ht 
goes) 

Win. And now I must say adieu. 

Kate. Indeed, you shall not ; you are not fit, after tliif 
shock, to leave yet. 

Win. If my husband keep his promise "oo leave Enj^land, I 
shall stay and work in this sweet neighbourhood so long M 
I am spared. 

Tom. Bravo, Mrs. Rendall, we 11 work together. 

Win. Not if you call me by that name. 

Kate, (tokiwf her haiid) How shall we call you ? 

Win. Let it be Sister Winifred — always Sister Winifred. 

Frank. May I say good-bye also. Miss Shirley ? 

Kate, (nervously) Not until I have told you how stupid 
and wrong I've been, and how I wish you would stay, and— 
and 

Frank. And 

Kate. And finish your sketch. 

Frank. And what will you do for me in return t 

Kate. Perhaps write your name again. 

Frank, (pointing to path) But not there, Kate. Let it 
this time be engraved lastingly, inefiaceably, upon your 
hearty and not, sweetheart mine. 
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